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weather possible. I like to hear all you tell me
about the weather and garden at home. The offi-
cial people here are slow in moving. I have been
to see the Director of the Division for Elementary
Schools at the Ministry to-day; very civil, and hap-
pily he speaks Trench, though bad French. But
he can hardly bring himself to understand that one
is in a hurry, or that one is not going to give a
month to Berlin alone. However,. I do hope to see
something in the way of schools to-morrow. I am
to have documents sent me to-night, and a show-
man chosen for me. I want, if possible, to get
away from here to-morrow week, as I find I must
go to Munich; and a week at Dresden, a week at
Munich, and ten days at Zurich and Lucerne will
take me right up to Christmas. It very much in-
terests me trying to improve myself in speaking
German, as I really have a very large vocabulary,
which is the great thing. But the usual forms of
talk are strange to me, from having known the lan-
guage by books only. I am now waiting for Een-
nell Eodd, who is to call for me and take me to
Mrs. Pendleton's. After that I come home, and
take my lesson of my elderly German teacher. Then
I get a cup of tea at the cafe close by, and Eodd
and Cartwright call for me to go with them to The
Wild Cats, a broad, comic piece with songs, at a popu-
lar theatre. I am sure this will amuse me more than
the opera of Undine, or the translation of Shake-
speare's Much Ado about Nothing, or of the Duchess
of Q-erolstein. We shall have supper at a restau-
rant after the play, which is over by ten. I find